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hoo boy i'm gonna save my breath here because there's 
plenty to read 

we've got my dear friends Trevor Brown and Patrick 
Hill contributing this month, both are gifted in the 
various arts of true bullshit, and the arts of 
semidestructive postmodern eyecandy. we offer 12 
pages of mulched digital media. 

catch Trevor on insta Qtrebcat 

catch Patrick on insta oDbeardwhip 

also!! they make music together 
breakingsculptures dot bandcamp dot com 


november is over. 


~ Ben 


some images have been plundered and processed beyond 
recognition, for complaints or other contact, email me 
benjawmino at gmail dot com. 


font is FiraCode by tonsky. https://github.com/tonsky/FiraCode 
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I’m Tn Canyonlands The Dog 

Great Victoria Desert Where I Am i i • 

An A,«,K^ 


Crevice rieldin^r Y«ii a ^ Canyon 

Non Of Fa<l«l 

To OonBiningScribWings Ailmling 

O A Mystenous Anaent Canine Legend! 


The Deserfs Healing Force Does Not Awaken 
Before Death By Thirst In Her Ways Only 
Then Will The Spirits Awaken From Behind 
Rocb And Dunes To Replenish Snacks. 
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The Legend Telk Of A 


Door To Enter The Realm 
Of Desert Spirits M^lhout 
Dying QfThirst- It Is Said 
Chie Who Enters Throng 
The Door Can Return 
Throng The Door Back 
In To Our Regular World. 


AndTTiatThe Other World 

Has Biscuits... 






Down From My Dingo Ancestors 
Telk That The Biscuits Still R Warm 
When They Give The Leftovers To 
Dogs, And That Any Dog Who Eats 
A Biscuit Shall Be Full. Heck yeah! 
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)ustomUrnsru: 

,483 sales 4.9 it 

^ink Sponge Bou cremation urn 

^ 229 . 00 + Low in stock 
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wedo-^^^ 
doing 


Jboons 

dried boons 


can’t 


/■«” soil-"” <“ „ warned: P'V‘ 


Some soy 


thej 
the ^ 











TakAhiinfi n itii rrs ijtixta pose 

thaTiea^esB''tf\h^®ci^'^§leek 


rejection 


M6-iuiyuyiny-b^sving 

itsP°!96a rssu n scree no'" 
trpngularsiicecfT^hdwiches 

A long^-o|fora ^ 
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ve blinked in my life, how many mi 
hiked, driven, flown, how much mo 
over my life, i want to know if i 
spiders per year in my sleep, i w 
nd charts and outputs and reports, 
tigs that, given sufficient sensors 
titatively tracked and updated in 

chnoloaical means of gathering, st 
this info would be wildly danaero 
my physical being is very much op 
ytical part of me has always been 
curious in wanting this. and i ^il 
sfied until I know my average mont 
paper usage, if i use less per mon 


..how many car acci^ 
scatter^plot showin, 
presenting inverse 
axis time since my 
my home. this 
certainly damage me 


s me wonder what i wou 
knew i would have a pe 
experiences. How much 







Eveiyumig You Do 


With 


Love 


My Sp)ecialty Is Sniffing Up 
M)«teries, And Nothing Makes 
A Mj^teiy More Appealing Than 
If There’s Biscuits Involved. And I 
Have This Drone Thing So I Can Ply 
Everyvdiere, If s Just Faster Nowadaj^. 

Peace 

will Canyonlands find 
the entrance to the 
realm of the Desert Spirits? 









